Letters to Somebody

In 1851 we moved into the Villa Strozzino, long after
inhabited by Queen Victoria when she visited Florence.
I mentioned to Sir Henry Ponsonby that I possessed a
very good water colour painting of the villa, and next
day received a request to send it to Buckingham Palace
as the Queen wished to look at it. I did so, and re-
ceived it back with a gracious message to the effect that
Her Majesty preferred it as it was in our time to what
it was in hers. It belonged for three centuries to the
Strozzi family, hence the name. Subsequently it was
bought and practically rebuilt by Count Fabbricotti and
the old name Strozzino was dropped.

In 1852 we removed to the Villa Ombrellino at
Bellosguardo, where, in May, 1853, my dear sister was
born. In 1854 we went to the Palazzo Cerretani in
Florence, and thence in 1857 to the Villa Morelli in
which we resided till my father's death in 1862.

In view of the oft-repeated assurance that I was born
to be hanged, these details may yet become of interest.
One of the drawbacks to the bringing up of children
in Italy in my day was the great objection to leaving
them much in association with servants.   The alterna-
tive was for them to be incessantly with their parents.
The inevitable result was that children became very
grown up at a tender age and generally developed a
tendency to priggishness.

Another result was that children got acquainted with
distinguished, eccentric and sometimes somewhat un-
desirable people whose idiosyncrasies impressed them-
selves on the plastic mind and were remembered through
life. It is probably for this reason that I can so well